
    
      
        
          
        
      

    


Dedicated to: All the people that inspired this book. I would like to say hallelujah to my editor because I think I learned to spell a few unfamiliar words! Thank you. Last but not least my father, Richard A. Perry, has passed on but still lives in my heart. Thanks, Y’all!


-Josie Ann Tyler
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Chapter 1

I just finished up my chores as I was coming inside to start on my homework.

But Mom stopped me in the living room “I want you to clean up your bedroom then you can start on your homework.”

That’s one thing about being homeschooled: you can do your homework any time of the day.

Mom was getting ready to leave to go into town to the shop she worked at. She was the manager. She had an order of 200 bars of goat's milk soap to make in less than 3 weeks.

I hated cleaning my room. It was like a death sentence. I would like to do anything but this!

It wouldn’t help much when your sister Blair would not help clean her part of the room and was in the living room.

As I was cleaning my room, I found my ultimate junior hair accessory kit. It was under my bunk bed.

“Now how did it get there?" I was finding more hair stuff that I had not seen in months.

After finding everything, I went into the living room and told  Blair and Josie what I found. Let's do our hair and color it as well.

We didn’t know we were in the bathroom that long and Albert was just getting home from work and needed to use the bathroom.  He always came home at the most inopportune times. When he got done, we all went back in and colored our hair. I was coloring the ends of my hair a light rose pink when out of nowhere we all saw a butterfly barrette flying toward me. It landed on the top of my head. It gave me the heebie-jeebies. I'm not a particular fan of any bugs. I was trying to get the barrette out, but it was like it was super-glued to my hair.

"No problem Abby, I can get it out," Blair told me. She worked and worked at it but the barrette would not budge. Josie, ever the confident one of the bunch said, "Move over. I can get it out better than you guys. My hair is curly, I have to get things like this out of my hair all the time." Blair and I looked at each other with an expression that said 'Here we go again'.

Josie grabbed the coconut oil and put it around where the barrette was and pulled on it.

“Ouch!! Would you watch what you are doing!”

Then out of nowhere, there was a flash of light and I was gone. Josie and Blair were freaking out and didn't know what to do.

They were both scared and just stood in awe; they did not know Larry was standing there. He looked around and started calling for Frederick and Darla. They came running and told them what happened.

Larry yelled, " We missed the rapture!"

Josie said, "I guess we did not listen to Mom." She always said children obey their parents in everything and that is what the bible said."

Blair ran to see if Albert was still sleeping, but he was not there. Blair screamed at the top of her lungs, “You guys will not believe that Albert is not here either!!!!!”

Larry ran out of the house, but Albert’s car was still there. They did not know he went for a walk up to cougars and bear country.

Josie called Mom but no answer. She came in to see if Tammy was there, but she was not as well. They all cried.

Josie tried calling Dad but no answer. She called Stephanie, their sister-in-law, but still no answer. She tried everybody she knew, but no one answered. Josie yelled to the kids to stay inside. "I'm going to see if the neighbors are home." She went to the next-door neighbor’s house, but they were not there. She went to Lisa, the lady that lived across the road, but she wasn’t there either.

As Josie was going around looking for anyone that was still home, Albert walked into the house and when he did all go the kids that were in the house ran up to him and told him all that had just happened.

Albert replied, “Where have you been, open your eyes. This is the third time that someone has mysteriously gone missing. Don’t you get the drift? She most likely went to Oz. Duh!”

Then Josie walked into the house and told them that there were no neighbors home and that she had called everyone that she knew and they didn't answer either. "Dadgummit even Tammy is gone!!"

“Well, I can answer some of your questions. Mrs. K took Tammy to the library, so that’s where she is, and your mom is at the shop making soap and she probably turned off her phone so she didn’t have to listen to your complaints. Don’t you guys ever think things through? There is this wonderful thing called context clues. Maybe you should call again,” Albert said.

Blair got annoyed “Now who’s the one who isn’t thinking? You can’t have your cell phone on in the library.”   

Chapter 2
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MEANWHILE, ALL THAT was happening I was being taken away by that weird butterfly barrette thing. "Put me down!” I yelled. Well, that shows what I know.  The butterfly kept flying and flying until it came to a meadow of many types of butterflies flying about.

Just then, the butterfly barrette dropped me in mid-air. I kept falling thinking. I was going for so long that I thought I was never going to stop.  

This day is not going the way I planned it, she thought. With a thump, she landed on her back in a pile of wet leaves.

Sitting up, she was engulfed in butterflies all over herself. I sneezed so loudly it made the butterflies flutter away. Finally.

“Well now, what am I going to do, and which way do I go from here? Larry and Josie both said they had to go to Emerald City and get help from the Lion, Tinman, and also the Scarecrow.”

So, standing up, she checked out her surroundings to see which way to go, and hopefully, that would be the right way and it would not take so long to get back home as Larry and Josie did.

Well, I guess this way is better than no way at all, so I went straight. Just my luck, I was supposed to be going to a summer camp tomorrow.

I hope it will not upset Mom because I left the house when she always said to stay inside when she is not home unless she told us to go outside to take care of something on the farm. Like, check on an animal or something like that.

Looking around, there was not much to see. All I saw was wheat fields after wheat fields. Boy does this get old soon. Will I ever get done with being in a wheat field?

This was one of the most boring days of my life. I need to get out of this area.

If I can just get home, I will always keep my room clean. Please send me home now. I do not want to be walking and walking for days and days, I prayed to God.

I heard lots of cars and people yelling. This reminded me of watching FASCAR. Also on the other side, there were RVs. I thought I might as well sit down a while and watch a little excitement while I was here. I was kinda bored anyway.

I found a stump to sit on and I finished watching the car races. It took a good part of the day away from my walk, but I never got to see a car race before.

By the time the race was over the sun was setting and it was time to plan where I would sleep for the night. I remember behind me was a blackberry bush and a pretty good size hole. I could sleep inside the hole. So I crawled through the hole in the middle of the bushes. It had lots of straw, so I started picking up the straw and made a place for me to lie on. It was better than sleeping on the cold ground, that's for sure.

Chapter 3

I woke up to two skunks looking at me. I crawled off the hay and back through the hole until I could not see them anymore.

I sure was lucky back there. Those skunks could have sprayed me and I don't have any tomato juice so I would have to smell the entire way to the Emerald City. With me smelling like that they'll never let me in when I go to ask for help. That would be pretty unfortunate.  

I sure hope I have better luck than this. I was wondering what my family was doing at home at that moment. At the same time I was thinking that I heard a loud thunderclap and looking up at the sky I saw a person on a glider. The glider was not like any other glider that I had ever seen and it was kind of fascinating. It had one wheel in the front and two in the back. It had a seat that was in the middle of the thing and it kinda reminded me of a motorbike.  

The glider was coming in for a landing. As it was getting to the ground, I got a better view of the person in the contraption.  It was a girl with long, red, wavy hair. She had a black skirt and a black shirt on. She noticed me right away.

When she got closer enough that I could see more of her features I saw that she had the bluest eyes that I had ever seen.

When she said hello to me, her voice was creepy. It sounded like someone scraping their fingernails across the blackboard. At first, the way she talked puzzled me. I finally had enough courage to say “Hello”

She looked like a teenager, but I was not sure as she talked. I just wish she would shut up.

“I never saw you around these parts before.”

At first, I was not sure if I should tell her, but I decided to.

“I’m not from around here I’m from Lebanon, Oregon”

She just stared at me and asked, “How did you get here?”

I explained how I got here and she looked at me like she didn’t believe me.

“Are you a witch?”

“Why do you say that?”

"Because of how you said you got here.”

Thinking to myself, should I also ask her if she is a witch as well?

“Are you a witch?”

“Why yes, I am. What do you think all witches are ugly?”

I didn’t have an answer to this. I just looked at her blankly.

The young witch said, “Be gone, with you, or I will go get my grandmother, the witch from the black hole.  I  could not believe what I heard. This must be the same old lady that Josie said lived in the black hole of Oz. Without another word, I  just walked on by and kept going without turning back.
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